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TEACHING GOOD MANNERS.

DIFFERENT WAYS WHICH MOTHERS
TAKE T0O REACH GOOD RESULTS.

Henry Ward Beecher Thought Good
Manners Should Be Part of One's
Religious Training During
Youth.

A discouraged and despairing mother
gald to her children, “You ain't goi no
menners, and 1 declure I can’t beat none
juto you.*

Ncw, the course pursued by this mother
was rot more unwise, and but Hitle more
vilgur, than that pursued by some parents
in the higher walks of life in thelr at-
tenupte to teach their children to be po-
lte. As politeness js the expression of
kindness and good will, it cannot be whip-
wd or scolded into children. 11 cannot

¢ put on or of at will likke a garment.
It must be largely the result of exnmple
in the case of children. The imitative fac-
uplty 1% strong in a child, and I father
and mother are habitually polite to each
other and to everyone else, the child will
imitste this beautiful trait and be polite
BIS0,

The writer recalls without pleasure a
vislt in a home In which the mother very
properly classed good manners among the
cardiral virtnes of life and she was +l|;--
termined that her children should be little
lndies and gentlemen.”

Her methods of achieving this result
were astonishing, in view of her Intelli-
genee and of her position in life. No
sooner were we seated at the dinper table
then she began 1o instruct the children in
this wise:

~Edith, sit up stralght. <
Jounge at the table, of all places. Hurry,
take vour elbows from the table. How
often have 1 told vou that it was rude Lo
put your elbows on the mhle? Is it pos-
fille Harold, that you are eating mashcd
potatoes with a snoon? I have toid you
over and over again just!hw]m:m“ a8 the

: nf the spoon at the table.
ml%wlrhrb;nrior it 1:\'--_-c.: “Edith, ‘s:!t; erﬁcl!

It is vulgar to

Hurry, don's pass in front of
wit’!-\?ut an apology! Harold, you fargot
19 Say ‘Ttmn;s vou." Mamma wants her

it1le s an irls to be polite.”
llt;\‘];whoa'i nr:l‘ li\[l more or less famillar
with this painful method of lmtru«tln_g_
children in the art of politeness. It is
poesible that it was the misfortune of some
readers of this to have recelved this sort
of instruction in the days of their own
childhnod, says Harper's Bazar. If =0,
they can testify to the =ense of humil}-
astlon and anger that filled their childish
breasts when the attention of sirangers
wus directed to them. They felt shy, awk-
ward and painfolly self-consclous in the
presence of visltors, and the arrival of
guests was looked forward to with fear and
dread, because it meant public exposure of
th= child’s defects.

This method of Inculcating politeness 11_1
children falls but little short of cruelty,
mnd it is often as annoying to the guests

as to the child
nod would imply that  good-
i > n!Fogether to the

ing was confined
E;?:sna‘l, things of Hife, and that if chil-
dren ate properly, and gave proper replies
when spoken to, and bowed at the right
time and in the right way, that they had
achieved the highest forms of politensss.
But true politeness comes from & higher
emotien than the mere pleasing of the eye,
and children should be taught lh!.'!“[ncl.
Henry Ward Beecher sald that polite-
ness i& a religious duty. and should be
a part of religious training.” The law of
politeness applies to men and women quite
as much-as to children; and if cot and
kindness and sweetness are the natural ex-
pression and attitude of the parents, thesa
s will naturally manifest themselves
n the child. Nor will this manifestation
be mersly the result of imitation of out-
ward actions and phrases. That attitude
of mind which prompts graciousness of act
and speech townrd others is contagious
just as surely as the reverse mental stata.
Correct deportment should not be under-
estimated, and one can hardly begin too
early in childhood to inculcate its rules.
But much more important is the instilling
of those prineciples of right and justice and
kindly consideration for others which un-
derlie genuine politeness. Mere manners
trenchercusly forsake their s0r's
at critical moments, but true politeness Is

spontaneous and cap be relied upon to last. |

ABOUT PIANISTS’ H?\DS.

Lisxt Hnd Large Hands—Von Bulow's
Were Small, but This Was Ne
Impediment to Him.

Liezt could stretch nine and a quarter
inches, There is a player who can strike
the #@ve noles of the common chord from
E-flat up to A-flat. Neukomm—whose name
wili be best rememb#red in  cennection
with “"The Sea. the Sea, the Open Sea —
wans rather unpleasantly conceited, At a
Isrge musieal party in  London, after
boasting about the size of his hand. he
struck the extreme Interval as given above,
only frem C to F. Turle, at that time or-
gunist at Westminster Ahbey, had a hand
which might have graced a son of Anai.
Advanbing to the piano with a pleasant
s lle, he remarked: *'One more for luck,”
at the same time striking the interval from
C to G, to the great chagrin of Neukomm
amnd the amusement of the bystanders,

Given two players equal in all other re-
specis—mot a very exsy tusk—the one with
& stretch of a note or two more than the
other, it is evident that in certain pas-
fnges the larger hand must be a declded ad-
vanlage. Granting this, who can explain
the ailmost Incredible difficulties wiuch
grnius—one may bhe permitted to use the
word In this place—manages to vanquish
wilh apparently most inadequate instro-
ments? Lot ug take as a most extraordin-
ary Irstance the playing of Scphis Menter.
Thiz incomparable pianist not only holds
ker own in comparison with all the pi-
nniste of the day as a virtugso, but makes
her greatest achievements in the works of
faszt. In fact. the “‘Tunnhauser” over-
ture, as arranged for piano solo, Is her
must favorite show pisce, when she wishes
especially to astonish her audience. Of
course, Sophle Menter cannot increase the
size of the hands alletted her by nature,
But she manages to create effects which
heste of planists with far larger hands
coiild not for & moment dream of rivaling.
The imiitution stone (the arpeggio) has lo
da duty for the real dinmond (the frm
chord); and in either case the former may
be £0 good as Lo pass muster even with
th= expert.

Ven Bulow had a small hand; yet this
wauk no imoediment to him, for ha per-
formed the most difficult music with per-
feet ease.

A BUYER OF OLD HORSES.

When They Are Not Really Used Up
They Turn Out Well and
Profitably.

Thers i5 often a query in the minds of the
officlals of such of the street rallways as
are still operated by horse power as to
what becomes of the lorses which are
worn out annually by the hard usage they
endure and sold for an nominal figure. T}l:e

nber of such horses, though constantly
g:-‘-lr(-.t:-lng as electricity becomes more
universally substituted for a motive power,
is #ti in the thousands, Many are sold for
their hides and others to tallow and soap
men, or meet even less noble ends, But it
remained for a Manhattan Islander to dis-
cover amlong this line that the ability to
eonvert one dollar into two without re-
coursa <o the Populistic method 1s not con-
fined 1o the mh‘;. -i]r:n%lilnr kis own borough,
says the New Yor ribune.

An official of one of the local street rail-
ways was cveling with a party of friends
through the interfor of the state, purpose-
Iy avoiding the lines of the rallroads with
i view of seeing what there was new to be
halted during the heat of
the dav at a farm house six miles from the
nenrest railroad, in a locality where such
papers as dre read come but once & wee:k,
While enjoying the delight of every urban
eyelist—a cool draught from a country well
they fell into conversation with the head
of the house and the owner of the farm,
The average New York farmer no longer
jooks upon a cyclist as a stranger from a
far country, for the column in is weekly
paper devoted to the wheel has made him
more or less familiar with those vital issues
of the day—the guestions of “makes” and
“eears"—and he will ofien end a conyersa-
ton Ly proposing to show his ability to
ride, a proposition which it is not always
sxpedient for the owner of a wheel 10 enter-

scer., They had

tain.

While they were conversing the attention
of the official was attracted to a team of
horses standing harnessed in the dooryard.
There was something about their rugged
and hemely physiques which seem
strangely famillar. They were elephantine
as compared with the other horses he had
ohserved in the neighborhood. Bteépping up
to them for a closer inspection, he stooped
down aund there. branded on their fore-
hoofs, were the familiar initials of his own
company.

The farmer had observed his look of sur-
prise and was prepared when he exclaimed:
“How in the name of goodness did those
horses ever come out here?”

“Recognize them, do you?” replied the
OWher.

“T should say I dld," exclaimed the of-
ficlal, “and wa have 500 more with that
brand on them down In the city.'”

“IWell,” replied ties farmer, *‘those old
horses of yours are about the only thing
I have heen uble to make & cent out of in
the last few vears. 1 have a nephew down
in the city who knows the difference be-
tween m horse that is played out for good
and one that only needs rest. He buys me
about two dozen of vour horses every
spring, and you know he don’t have to pay
much for them, about $10 to $20. He buys
themn that are all sound except their feet—

erhaps it's corns or cracked hoofs caused

¥ too many months’ traveling on the stone
streeta without & ‘let up.’ Your folks
can't afford to feed them until they get
well, so you sell them for what you can

el

g“He sends them to me and I turn them
out to pasture, where they have a chance
to lie down In the shade and get some fat
on their bones. -Treading on the soft
ground, their feet get well again, and they
are sound as a dollar. You wouldn't know
them for the same animals. Then 1 sell

demand for

for hauling from
the rallroads or from’ the station to the
vill . No horses around here can
touch them on the straight draw. The
‘s men' like them, for they can travel
all day without getting tired. They aren’t
so good about farm work, as they are apt
to be a little slow. But in plowing, If you
run on & snag, either the snag or the har-
ness or the plow has to give in; the horse
never does.”™

About five New Yorkers, as they rode
out of the yard after bidding him -by,
declded that not all the brains of the state
ars lodded in the metropolis.

PEG LEG WON OUT.

The Value of Wooden Underpinning
In Renching a Widow's
Heart.

*T don’t say as how ye've went back on
yer word,” he said, as he sat down on the

| stump in front of the log house, “but the

fack stan’'s thet, ye've gone an' marrled
another man."

The woman took off her sunbonnet and
handed It to one of the barefoot children
who were hanging about, rtelates the
Washington Star, .

“Take that into the house," she sald: “an
the rest of i;'m all run an' play."” Then,
turning to her wvisitor, she exclaimed de-
fiantly, ““Thar ain't nobody, man or wom-
an. as kin say that oncet I gin my word I
ever went back onto it. T told you lon
ago, when fust they was any prospeck o
my gittin® ter be a widder, thet thar wan't
no use of yer huntin’ around about what I
might do In case anythin’ happened.”

“¥o eaid, though, thet I stood as good a
show as nnyhad?' else.”

“An' so ye did—then.”

“Whut you was skeered about was that
yvou'd git somebody &s wouldn't be good to
the children.” .

““That was jist the p'int'™

=aAin't I allus been ez p'lite an” agreeable
to ‘em ez gnybody could?’

“Sure,”

*Ain't I bought
bread hosses an’ tin wagons

*Maost liberal"

=An’ on the Fourth of July didn't I buy
‘e shootln’-crackers an’ skyrockets an'
roaming condles an' a lot of other things?"

“You done all that. But you didn't stay
ter ==¢ 'em touched off."

“'Cause 1T hatter go ter town, right back
ter town, that same afternoon.”

“It wans that day I made up my mind ter
marry Jake Splcer.”

“And him a man weth a wooden leg!"
the other murmured Indil‘mnnllr.

““Yes, an' you'll be surprised ter know
how much them fireworks an' that wooden
limb had ter do weth it. I knew how much
store Jake sot by it. He took jist as much
pride in that wooden leg ez do in my
marble-top burean. 1 give you credit fur
bein' good natured most of the time, but
children is pesterin’ an' there ain't no tell-
in' how long a man’s temper is goin® ter
hold out weth them as ain't his own. When
Jake Spicer rolled up his pant-leg an' helt
out that wooden limb for the boys ter tack
pinwheels onto, I =aid to mysell, “There's
2 man ez kin take sass an’ disobejinee an'
not git riled; ef anvbody'll make a second
father ter them*young "uns it's him.' ™

‘em cnm!g'. an' ginger-

MINISTER WOODFORD WEARS A BASQUE CAP.

R
upon the natives. Our minister to Bpain
bie has chosen to further his diplomatic

The Madrid Imparclal says that Minl ster Woodford, staf?
ring ue caps st San Sebastian with a view to :?nEki?:Tr ané ton

is pictured abow
" o in the

good impression
headgear which

THE MASSACHUSETTS HOST AND HOSTESS TO THE PRESIDENT.

BMr. Plunkett Is connected with the cotton
warp mills under the name of Plunkett &
Sons; Is treasurer of the Greylock mill at
North Adams, and president of the Grey-
lock National bank. He iz a state di-
rector in the Fitchburg Railrond Company,
was a delegate to the Republican natlonal
convention at Minneapolls In 1502, and went
out to the St. Louls convention last year.
He was not o delegate at this convention,
but he was present as an ardent admirer

was greatly delighted at

of McKinley, and
He is very close to the

his nomination.

president, perhaps.as much so as any other

man in the state,
His family consists of his wife and two

sons. The eldest son Is 21 years of afa.hla
tcher

a4 Williams (1900) man, and was the p!
of the victorious 'varsity ball team last
year, which won the champlonship in the
three cornered league of his own college,
Amherst and Dartmouth.
is 15 years old, and is at school. .

Mr, Plunkett resides in a large, delightful

The younger son

the house
above the
back from

home on Park street, Adams,
standing on a slight elevation
street, and some little distance
it. A broad veranda, furnished with wick-
er chairs, couches and tables, hammocks
and an array of comfortable easy chalrs,
overlooks the lawn and & row of magnin-
cent trees near the street line. Within
there is every evidence of the taste, re-
finement and comfort Mrs. Plunkett's ad-
ministration has provided, and it is a
question If the president could be more
delightfully entertained anywhere.

AN EDEN FOR INDUSTRY.

SALVATION ARMY ENRAPTURED BY
THE ARKANSAS VALLEY,

Adjutant M. J. H. Ferris Discusses In a
Delightful Strain the Colony Site
Selceted by General Boothe-
Tucker Near Pueblo.

Adjutant M. J. H. Ferris, attorney and
consul for the Salvation Army of the
United Btates, has just been through the
Arkansas valley, in company with Colonel
Holland, of the army, for the purpose of
making a critical examination of the lands
there for the colony which Commander
Booth-Tucker proposes to establish shortly.

It is eertain, however, that the colony will
be located in the Arkansas \'l]Jini"-
much is assured, and the location will prob-
ablf' be in the nelghborhood of Pueblo,
Holly or La Junta. The tract purchassd
will contain 5,000 or 6,000 acres, and each
family settling upon it will purchase ten
acres, Adjutant Ferris, in enver spe=
cially to look up the water rights of the
tracts which the investigators have in
mind, waxes enthusiastic over the result
of his observations in the southern part of
the state, says the Denver Times.

*“1 never saw such land,” sald he yester-
day, in a tone of reminiscent astonishment.
“We went among the farmers of smail
tracts around Rocky Ford, without reveal-
ing our personality or telling our errand.
We talked with scores of them as to-.the
prospects of a poor farmer tnere, his prof-
its, expenses, etc. We find that many of
those farmers of ten acre tracts have made
money encugh this vear to pay for their
land, and they bought at high prices, too.
One man showed us acres of trees actually
welghted to the earth with fruit and one
acre of grapes from which he had already
sold four tons this season. Seven years ago
his land was barren desert. Another man
at Rocky Ford has already sold 1,600 crates
of cantaloupes this season, for 6 cents a
crate, and has 400 crates left. This was
enough to pay for his land in one season.
The earth actually cannot produce enough
to supply the demand. They have been
shipping from five to six carloads of canta-
lou @ day, and the demand i for twelve
carloads. The Rocky Ford cantaloupe is
demanded to-day In New York city. Com-
mission merchants have come out from
Pittsburg and made arrangements to com-
mand the supply of certain localities, ﬁuar-
anteelng 80 many cars a day to be filled,
Small tracts and intense cultivation, that
15 the secret of big profits in farming. The
whole matter will be explained at the meet-
ing at the Coliseum Thursday night. Com-
mander Booth-Tucker will go into it fully
in his address. The plan is to bulld o
house and prepare the ground for the first
crop. on each ten acre tract, and also to
previde necesary stock and implements.
The settler can pay for this at the rate of
$1 a week, or some other easy weekly pay-
ment. It will be =0 arranged that in ten
years all will be paid for, and he will be the
owner of a beautiful and valuable home.
By the time he has completed his payments
hc_ will have pald o small interest on the
o1iginal outlay, but this will not amount to
as much as he would have pald had he pur-
chased his one Uttle plat for himself. The
saving comes In In the purchase of so very
l“’f{‘hn:mm':'fu il be §

“What conditions w e imposed u
the settlers?" e it

“They must be able and willing to work
—no others, It would do no good to send
invallds or semli-invalids there. Sufficlent
health and strength to succeed, ambition
and industry, these will be the only re-
quirements, Already, before the mnatter has
been formally or officially presented to the
public, slmgly from the newspaper arti-
cles on_ the subjert, we have received
thousands of applications. They coma
mostly from the better class of working
people, skilled laborers, people who have
a little money lald up, perhaps, people who
have had good positions and good salaries
in the past, but have been stranded by the
financial depression of the last few years.
As these people leave the cities, there will
be that many more places and opportunities
for those left hehind. To reliave the crush
g; mr{!t::;:lg:n in l:h? cltie:.hand get men out

- market onto the grou
our ambition.'” sround,thatis

WOMAN OWNS A Z00.

Mrs. Elitch, of Denver, Is a Collector
of Anlmals—She Does o for
Amusement.

The only woman in the world who fondl
lion cubs for amusement and who pr‘:[\-gg
them to either dogs or Kittens as house-
}y.rld companions is Mra. Elitch, of Denver,
Col. This remarkable woman sees nothing
un'usunt in her ections, however, and says
that she collected strange wild beasts for
;N:ts simpiy because she llkes them, and not
ar a fad, or to attract attention. She owns
:Pgntl\:l\u prtl\'at:; znol::gluai garden in the
3 ¥, and she takes grea
mg{-‘g 'ingl!r. herself, = e
* 1en want a change from
horees,” eald Mrs, Elitch, “I have d;évg:i:'
trich, the only pacing bird owned by a
woman. I drive it for amusement, never
for "5" public. It hauls & light road wagon
and I've just got a new one with pneumatic
tires. 1 have often tried the effect of music
on my animals, and frequently give a con-
cert to some of them at my cottage. The
violin affects them most.
stggeptibl;.:‘ mfthe rgnl‘luem-@-."
e co of the uipment of )
Elitch's zoological gar c—:P runs up 1\'i]rlrt:;
thousands of dollars, without counting upon
the original cost of the property. The con-
struction of water ducts, sewerage, lakoe
and swimming pool, theater, etc., repre-
sents large sums of money. After all these
were constructed then came the landscape
gardening, the flowers, the shrubbery :ge
rare birds and fowls and farnishing of the
, Which represents 30,000 alone. When
these were ready the thealer and players
were next to be considered. A Smlﬂq nrfny
of employes is necessary to keep everything
moving mrmon!ousig and a good financler
at the head to watch that Invested capital
{3 not wasted. The whole enterprise sup-
gests cournge, executive ability and brain
wer, and it 15 all centered in the stylish

ittle head of this piquant, busy-minded |

woman.

!\tm:e Death of Three Brothers,

From the Golden Penny.

At Clomerac. In France, three hrothers
named Mose, all over #1 years old, have just
died on alternate days in a very strange
manner. The first was fsund Monday in a
cellar half eaten by rals. The second was
found Wednesday in a stable under a heap
3{3 Fot:_ges&land the e;tdes living at Fla-

5 scovered two a3 la
undér his bed. I8 Intordand

s T = = o AT

GAVE UP ALL FOR LOVE.

What a New Jersey Girl Suffered for
Her Poor but Ardent
Adorer.

Home, parents, education and travel is
what Millie Imogene Krause, of Union Hill,
N. J., sacrificed for the love of Judson Van
Dusen Penny, a night watchman of West
Hoboken, N. J., says the Chlcago Chronl-
married to
the man of her choice recently against her
parents’ wishes she forever lost their love

cle. When she was secretly

and was immediately disowned father,

mother, brothers and sisters.

had been unsuccessful.
courtshi

her love and determination to marry

treatment.
roof denfed her she sought another home,
but still continued to meet her lover.

The young people met at a reception
Miss Krause is a hand-
some brunette, very popular, and has been
a leader in the set in which she moved.
Penny paid her much attentlon and the
palr were frequently seen together at balls,
When the father
learned that his daughter cared for Penny

three years ago.

receptions and parties.

he told her that she must give him up.
She refused and then they met secretly.
Mr. Krause learned this and lectured h

daughter severely.
that she had determined to marry Penny.

Then the father told her to leave the house
The daughter packed her clothing and left
& young couple were
bs m at that time,
so0 the girl obtnlpkd employment as a com-
panion to a lady living at Fort Lee.' Miss
‘At Fort Lee more than a
During
this time her brother Charles had a fight

the parental roof. “Th
not prepared ‘to hs married

Krause remained:
yvear, fregquently meeting Penny.

with her lover. Blows were exchanged,
but nothing ever came of it.

As the daughter persisted in remaining
away from home the father began to make
overtures. He promised to buy her a sad-
dle horse, take her to Eurcpe and give her
easures. Whether or nbo;

other coveted
shz promised to give Penny up can

learned, but she returned home and was

=soon seen riding about town on a hand-

some black horse. She did not go to Eu-
rope, but later came to visitfriends in this

city.

On her return home she again met Penny
secretly. Her father learned this, and there
was a stormy scene. She agaln left home
and obtained a position as Bovermess In
West Hohoken,

get married. A week ago last Thursday
the young lIady visited her friend, Miss
Nellie Curran, of the Hackensack road,
New Durham, and said she Intended to
get marrled that nighl. Miss Curran
thought she was joking.

Miss Krause meant every word she sald.
At 8 o'clock Mr. Penny and herself visited
the parsonage of the 8t. Johm German
Evangelical Lutheran church, in Franklin

street, and were guietly married. After the-

cercmony the newly m.
rated, each golng home, Penny is I8 years
old. He bears an excellent reputation. He
was at one time & conductor on the North
Hudson rallrgad. He is well educated and
comes of a good family, which, It is said,
is wealthy.
F. Krause, a wealthy liquor dealer of
Bergenline avenue,

POPULATION OF [RELAND.

couple sepa-

used to
Rate of Emigration Decreasing—0Other Slosed

Featnres of Registrar Gem.
eral's Report.

The report of the registrar general, of
Ireland, for the year 1 nas been fsaued

'ed In 15822 to 6,982,708 From that pe

Ars are most i

as o blue book. Tt p}a_t_s:!_f&at the marriage
rate for that part 6f the United Kingdom,
although not high, In 1896 was considerably
In excess of the decennial average, and was
the highest for any year since 1871. The
birth rate was somewhat above the aver-
age, and was the highest for any year
since 1544, while en the other hand the
death rate was much below tha average,
belng only 16.6 per 1,000, and was the low-
est for any year since 1871, The excess of
births over deaths was J1LML
As the loss by emigration amounted to
§8,805, there was an apparent decrease of
7.054 in the population during thg year. But
against the decrease, there is a set-off In
immigration, of which no official record
has been obtalned. The estllglaled popula-
tion in the middle of the year was 4,560,378
The rate of emigration last year per 1.000
of the estimated population was 8.6, thy
average rate for the previous ten yegcs
being 12.7. In 13 the rate was as low as
7.8, whereas in 1887 is reached 17.1.
population of Ireland, including t mil-
ftary, naval and merchant service, a l)gl.m“t—
the
number continued to Increase u 3
when it amounted to 8295061
It then began to go through a csntinuous
process of decline, falling below 7.000,000 in
1850, below 6,000,000 {n 1856, and below 5,000,000
in 1884, the lowest ?olnt being reached last
year. The emigration which took place In
1896 comprised 3,842 from the province of
Lelnster, 15,485 from Munster, 7434 from
Ulster, and 12,234 from Connaught. Of the
total emigrants from Ireland last year, 6.9
per cent wera under 15 years of age, 8.7
per cent between 16 and 35 years®old, 9.4 iler
cent were 3 and upward, and in ten in-

b
They had
tried every means possible to break off
th2 match between the young people, but
They made her
life full of hardships that would
have disheartened many another girl. %;lt
e
man of her choice were proof against all
the wiles and machinations of meddling rel-
atives. She suffered scoldings and beatings
and was twice driven from home, for her
persistency in receiving the attentions of
Penny, but she did not quall before the
When she found the parental

Miss Krause told him

She continued to meet
Penny, and two weeks ago they declded to .

Mrs. Penny's father Is Charles

The'

SONE BAD WESTERN MEN.

QUEER NOTIONS OF SOME OF AMERI-
CA'S NOTED OUTLAWS,

Jesse James and Phil Dixon's Premon-
itions of Thelr Tragic End-—Dix-
on's Eager Hunt for Death—

Hia Bravery in Riols.

*I have seen some very bad men do some
good things,” said Tom Wilkinson,
the ex-sheriff of Creede, to the Washing-
ton correspondent of the New York Bun.
“Moreover, most of the bad men I ever
knew had a streak of the woman in them,
and most of them were bellevers In pre-
monitions. One hot summer afternoon in
1878 I was talking with Jeff Brunstetter
over the counter of his grocery in Leaven-
worch, Kas. Jeff had been with Quan-
trell’s gang of guerrillas during the war.
He did not belong to the bad man class,
but he had held his own in a few gun
pla’s since the war, and he never toock the
woist of it. We were old friends, and I
had sto off at Leavenworth to see him
for the first time in several years. Well,
I was nibbling at Jeff's barrel of dried ap-
ples while we chatted about the old B.
when a well-set-up man with a thick beard
and a pair of very bright black eyes, and
wearing a linen duster that reached almost
to his heels. strolled in.

* *Hello, Jeff,” sald he, darting a swift
glince at Brunstetter.

“‘Hello yourself,” said Jeff, who was
pretty quick at getting next to a situation.
Come back and sit down." Then he turned

tc me. ‘Excusa me for a while, old man,

will you? hesald. Just then I couldn't see

tlrough Brunstetter's reason for wanting

to lose me, an old friend, for the first man
. who came in, and I was a little =ore over
1. But I nodded and walked to the front
of the store and stood in the doorway.

‘Jeff and the stranger In the linen duster
went to the rear of the store, sat down on
%, couple of bags of bran, and seemed to be
neving a great cugger-muggering time of
it for ten minutes or so, while I walted in
the doorway. I didn't very well know what
to make of the game, and watched the
pair rather curiously. Finally the stran-
ger in the linen duster m;:? from his
bran sack and stretched f. Then I
saw him unbutton one of the buttons of his
duster, reach into belt underneath, and
draw out a cartridge. He handed the cart-
ridge to Jeff, and as he did so he shot a
quick look in my direction and caught me
-gaﬁng at him. I afterward found that I

gured it right in concluding that the
stranger was asking Jeff about me. Brun-
stetter shook his head deﬁreclaunxlr and
elipped the cartridge into his pocket. The
two men then went through a rather long
handshake, and the stranger strolled out,
sizing me up narrowly as he passed
through the door. I watched him as he
disappeared down Pawnee street, for he
was an unusual looking man, and had an
| imperious way of carrying himself,
| *“When I turned around Brunstetter was
at my side. He had a quizzical look on his
face, and seemed to be studying me a whole
lot mo;ea:hr# I émrﬁd to stand for.

i e devil's the meaning of all
this funny business, anyhow?" snld‘!, ‘And
how long since you became a ‘knocker, Jeff?
What’ was your idea of shaking me for that

chap?
- :df:":!s{;maag'. nal(}! Brurlwtetlar. r 1
r you five minutes ago, you
ml;.ht have been full of holes now.' i
“*Come around to the point quick, then,'
sald I, for I couldn’t ses into the thing at

all.

“ “Well, T don't mind telling you about
it," said Jeff, becoming aerloi‘w.y ‘for you
know how to keep your head
This was the first time I'd seen
that friend of mine for six years. I was
brought up alongside of him in Missourl
I gg you've heard his name. It's Jesse

5 Brunstetter

'Had I heard his name?
gave me a couple of minutes to recover.
Yes, that was Jesse,” he went on, ‘and
it looks to me as if his nerve was on the
break. He's got it into his mind that he

is near the finish. We were pretty chum-
my in the old , and he allp):‘ed into
town to see me. couldn't talk him out

of his notion that the game is nearly over
with him. He gave me this cartridge out
of his belt as a keepsake. Jessc's the last
man I'd figurs on to get ke that.’

'And about those holes that might have

' 1e.f.. the sun through me?' I asked.

Oh,” sald Brunstetter, ‘Jesse didn't llke
the way you sized him up, that's all. He
wouldn't have punctured you without you'd

e some kind of a fool break. He's not

Ing any chances, even if he is looking
for an early wind-up.’ He only wanted to
know If you were all right, and when I
tu'ld him you were that settled it.’

'This was the first and only time T ever
saw Jesse James, and I've always thought
it peculiar that I should have dropped off
in venworth to ses Brunstetter on the
same day that the outlaw drifted in there
for the same purpose. is premonition as
to his nrrn:uachlng death was verified a
few months later when the Ford boys
plugged him from behind In St. Joe. Why
dldn’t I reach out for the $30,000 dead-or-
allve reward and go after James when I
had this good chance? Well. for several
reasons that level-headed men that arae
fond of living a long while will appreciate,
entirely aside from the fact that ?wusn't
wearing any badge in that year, and that
the presence of James In Leavenworth was
revealed to me in confidence by a friend of
mine. There was a maxim in the country
that I was raised in that It was worse to

stances the ages were not specified. The' betray the confidence of a friend, even to

lgi??t bulk, therefore, were in the prime of

A NATURAL INFERENCE.

This Youngster Never Before Had
Seen Cowns Chew, and Wanted -
to Know Abomt it

From the S8an Francisco Argonaut.

Among the number of Baltimore fresh
alir fund children sent to the cool hill coun-
try of Virginia this summer, there was one
little fellow who found quarters in a hos-
pitable farmhouse at Front Royal. When
the cows came up In the evening to be
milked, the bhoy went down to the barn-
yard with his host to see the operation.

The cows were standing about placidly,
contentedly chewing. the cud. s boy
watched the milkmalds at works and his
eyes dwelt with Fﬂlng wonder on the
ceageless grind of the cows’ jaws. At
length he turned to his host and :

And do you bave to buy gum for all of

4 them cows?

serve tha ends of justice, than to steal
sheep, and I've never drifted very far away
!ﬂ?m that idea. even when wearing a sher-
iff's or a marshal's rig-out.”

PHIL DIXON’S SUPERSTITIONS.

How He Froteected a Defenseleas Chi-
naman from a Farious Mob im
Denver.

- “Another exirem bad

ona of ths vorsl‘.dl’hat evg'“ﬁlesudpmmlg

the state of Colorado, who had a soft and
Phil

superstitious streak In him, was
Dixon, finally of Denver,” said Tom Wilk-
“Phil was a

inson, ex-sheriff of Creed
lcomhln.auon of cow b

puncher, prospector,

short card playeg and all-

hlgh:amﬁ “but h
roun - t he was a whole lot m
piain bad man than any one or all “E‘E
these t The red letter day on his
st was t-on wiich he killed four
E-rea.nn with cne {nn I&hen tﬁq. not
owing kim, tried to on i
Laaloon In La Junte. Up to thb time ba

did this Phil's quality of badness was In
danger of becoming disliked in Colorado,
but the affair at La Junta obliterated the
prejudice against him, so that after that
he was both approved and fenred. He
had plenty of room when he located in
Denver In 1879, and no attempt was maile
to shove him into the county jail on the
warrants and requisitions that were out
against him from other states. He be-
haved pretty well until the summer of
1880. Then he got a letter contalning the
ammoupncement that his voung sister back
East had been thrown from a buggy while
driving through & cemetery and Instantly
kfiled. 1 was running nn auctioneer bus-
iness i{n Denver at the time, and knew
Phil pretty well. He brought the letler
to me. When [ read it without saying any
thing, Dixon remarked: *That's the notice
for me to quit, too,” and walked away.

“From that time on Dixon, unlike Jumes,
hegan to hunt for his finish, but no mat-
ter what the degrea of recklessness he
displayed to this end, he seemed for some
time unable to bring it about. He took
what looked like a dead sure chance for
his own wind-up on the first night of the
Chinese riots in Denver, in the fall of
1880, even after the publication of the fa-
mous Morey letter. Sixteen CUhinumen
were slaughtered by mobs in Denver that
night. Although Phil Dixon had often been
heard to express his disgust for China-
men, he not only kept out of the hunt for
them on that night, but stood to lose his
life in their defense. He did thls, as he
afterward told me, because he ‘felt it all
over’ that he had played his string, and
he wanted to ses the thing out while
standing up.

“‘Anyhow, on the first night of the riots,
Dixon was downtown, taking in ths wild
actions of the Chinese hunting mobs with
an apparently unioterested eye, Along
about 9 o'clock he was siaading in the
doorway of a harness store in the next
block from Tabor's Grand opera house,
There was a wild hurrah down the street,
and a Chinaman, scared nlmost to death
and runni like a deer, ioped In Phil's
direction, with a couple of hundred men,
most of them inflamed with rum, at his
heels. While the galloping Chinaman drew
close to where he was standing, Dizon
called out to him:

“+Come in here, you lon-earad Chink;
I'll stand *em off for you."

“But the Chinaman, mistrusting Dixon,
pald no attention to the call and kept
right on. So Dixon rabbed him and
chucked him into the door of the harness
shop. He was & giant of six feet two, and
the Chinaman was a lapdog in his hands.

“He had hardly cast the Chinaman with-
in the door before the advance guard of
the pursuing mob came up. Phil was tak-
Ing up the whole doorway, with his legs
straddied out and his feet about four feet
apart, his hands behind him in a position
that meant something.

“+Well," sald he to the winded mob that
was drawn up all across the street from
curb to curh.

“'He went in there, didn't he?" yelled
some of them.

* *Who, the Chink? Yes, he's inside now.
What's he done?

“‘None of your d—-d business, Dixon;
we want him, that's all," the mob shouted.

*"Well, sald Dixon, both of his guns
coming out like a flash, ‘I don't sea any
i!tw.t} cables chained to any of you. Get

m.

*Men that saw the performance from the
windows of places across the street told
me that the thing was a picture. For a
solid minute Dixon stood in the doorway
with the muzzles of his guns turned down-
ward, walting. The mob remained absolute-
Iy sllent. Then some of the men on the
outer edge of the crowd set up a hi-yL

“ “There's another one!" they velled, and
the whole mob turned and broke after a
Chinese who was being chased by another

down a cross street. Dixon replaced

guns with a disgusted look when the
crowd had all gone. Then he the
shivering Chinaman from beneath ona of
the harness store counters, and led him by

JOHN LIKES HIS TUTOR.

TELLS WHY THE CELESTIALS AT-
TEND SUNDAY SCHOOLS.

Nalve Admisaion of a New York Lanm-
dryman Who Appreciates Prettly
Girls—Interesting Story of &
Chinese Laundryman,

The marriage of a Chinaman to his Sun-
day school teacher In New York lnst week
has caused many persons to exXpress very
decided views about teaching the Chlnese
in our Sunday schools. Many prominent
ministers and others are decidedly opposed
to the system of employing young girls to
teach Chinamen. Those who have careful-
v investigated the subject say that tha
Clilmese care notlhing for our religion, and
merely profess to do so for the sake of
ecertain material advantages gained. Among
these are opportunitics for learning FEn-
glish, which to them is a valuable acquisi-
tion, and of flirting with the young women
who tsach them, and in the énd marrying
them. That they accomplish what they set
out to do Is evident from the fact that
there are more than 100 Chiramen married
1o American women in New York and
Drooklyn, says the New York Herald.

The Chinamen are very devoted to their
teachers, and lavish most beautiful gifts
upon them. One Chinaman in this city
has, in the last year, given his teacher sey-
eral hundred dollars’ worth of presents,
cluding a zold watch and a silk sh
Some of the Chinamen actually spenid every
cent of their earnings in  presents, and
many of them go in debt 19 lay suitable of-
ferings at the white womin's feet.

At one of the recent Sunday school en-
tertainments, which was gotten up for
their benefit, one of the Chinamen said to
his friend: *Idols no good. Thrown ‘em
away. Mellcan man's God heap best.”™

“Will vou love Jesus?'" asked a teacher of
a newcaomer.

The heathen answered with & jerky grav-
fty: “Me learnee speakee Linglish fust
then me love Jesus'"

“Lee, do you go to Sunday school?' was
the questlon asked yesterday of a Third
avenusa laundryvman.

“Yes, ebby Sunday,"” was the laconic an-
swer, after he had paused to artistically
spray a shirt with his mouth full of water,,

“Why do you go?"

“Heahlike um. Good place. Velly nice
girls. arn Enpglish, heap more besides."™

“Hew long have you gone?'

“Pletty near two years now,” was Lee's

repl{.
“How did you come to go?'"
“Him Sing, he keep a store on Pell street.
Him tell me, “You want good place go, Sun-
day® I tell him ‘Yes." He say, ‘Velly
good place in Fourteenth street, and you
can learn English: lots of pretty girls. No
cost anything. I say. "All lite; me go.
He take me. I go see. Sing hab a nicee lit-
tle teacher, pretty girl
“My teacher heap old. I think hundred
years; she good woman, though. She ask
my name, then she say, ‘Lee, you be good
Chinaman: no do bad. You mo play tan.”
I say, 'Yes, I no play." Muke me heap

bad luck. I lose that night. I play no
more. By-m-by all over. 1 romise 1o
come back. Bing take me to his teacher.

She say, ‘You come see me some time with
Sing.” ‘All lite,” l-say, and we gD,

“] say, ‘Sing, him nice girl." Sing =say,
*You bet: him heap good girl. T think she
like me velly much. I think she mally. me
if I no alleddy in China. You no
tell her, though.’

“I plomised no tell. Sing and T go many
times, ebby Sunday. We go see her house.
Keep nles house: nice furncher: cost lot of
maney. Fletty girl give Sing nice plesants—

the scruff of the neck to police headquar-
ui.-m. where he turned him over for pratec-
tion.

“Dixon carried the same kind of a chip
on his shoulder for nearly thres months
before he met up with his finale which met
him in Leadville."

FINDS THE GERM OF CANCER.

Startling Discovery Sald to Have Heen
Made by a French Phy-
siclan.

Once more a French physician has come
forward with a discovery which has start-
led the medical and scientific world and
which, if its claima prove true, may lead
to new methods in the cure and prevention
of that most horrible of human ailments,
cancer. It Is generally admitted by physi-
clans that the primary cause of cancer
is unknown. - It has always been a mys-
tery. The growths developed in certain
people from no known causes and the only
advance made by savants In the study
of the disease was Improved methods of
treating fit.

Now Dr. Leon Noel declares he has dis
eovered the germ of cancer and that It
comes from vegetation, from trees and un-
derbrush. He says he has inoculated ani-
mals with germs found In the sap of cer-
taln trees and that all the symptoms of
cancer are produced. The physiclan who
makes these startling stutements is not a
man of years of experience. Ha has but
recently received his diploma and his ideas
regarding cancer were first made public in
the thesis which he wrote for submission to
the government experts before he might
receive the paper allowing him to practice
medicine, as the French law provides. As
soon as his theorles were made known he
became famous, and now all the doctors
of France are talking of him and his idea.

Dr. Noel says the presence of cancer In
the human race is doe to infection, the
germs being received either by manual con-
tact or by absorption in food or drink. He
discovered some wears ago that cancer was
much more prevalent among residents of
thickly wooded uctlan‘s of the country and
wag almost unknown in cities and on high

ateaus. Then he hegan experimenting

th the sap of various trees and finaliy
éiscovered the germ with which he inocu-
lated a dog. he animal soon showed
every symplom of cancer. The doctor also
claims the boll-like growths or excrescenses
found on the llmbs of trees are Infectious
and that the germs of cancers and other

ingects to the body of a human belng.

The mnovel theory Is receivin
thought and attention In France an
yet be possible to vaccinate for cancer,

When It Happened.

cu 214

“Well, sir,"” replied the witness, “ef I
don't disremember it wuz long er 'bout
fodder-pullin' time.”

I mean,' explained the judge, “what
time of the day?"”

“It warn't no time of day, yer honor, fur
it wuz night time."

“And what time was that?"

‘“Well, sir, ef it warn't bedtime it wuz

hty closs to it."

diseases may be carried by wasps and other | 3nd various profitable pro|
| great majority of people

deep | their iIncomes, and when the wages stopped

it may | or the salary ceased

From the Atlanta Constitution.
"What time was it,”" asked the judge of |
the rural witness, “when this air oc-|

gol' watch, some money besides. She lke
him velly much. Las' Sunday him Sunday
school boss he say, “You Chinamen have
nice time here. You well tleated; now you
boys tleat teachers well. You go catchem
steamer; go down river. Nice "seursion.”
1 All lite; we go catchem steamer. Go long
ride on river; by-m-by we come to place.
Nice glounds. Have eat Then some Chi-
namen go lowing in smallee boai. 1 go
swing teacher in big . Sing go n
boat. Pletty soon swing Sing's teacher.
Nice girl. After while she stop; she say,
“You know Sing?" him teacner say. I say,
*Yes: him my cousin.' “What do you
think,' she say; ‘him make good husband;
ood to his wife; tleat her well?"
“T not think. say, ‘Yes'm, hlm maks
husband; him send ebby month mon-
ey to wife in China.’
“ ‘What! Him mallied alleddy?" she say,
an’ she turn white alle same nice clean
shirt. *You tell 'em Lee? 1 say,

¥ I ell he: g0 F plac h
‘Yes'm, no e: go ..
child/ &m

Sing, him mallled and got tles

say, ‘You bad China boy, you go way,” an’
she fall back like dead. htened;
g0 away an' tell other teachers: -m-by
she all lite. She no speak to . Sing
fin’ out, he velly mad. Ha say, * you
tell? 1 say, use him truth.’

“Nex" Sunday Sing’s teacheér no come (o
Sing hug]l:md' again. Teacher nev-

er come again. go to him house, but
she no see him. Bing no speak to me now.
Him no %o more to achool.”"

*“Why do you still go, Lee?"

*Well, nice girls, good place.”

*Do you go because the girls are pretty

“You go [ong. now. got no more time,’™
and Lee resu is work, refusing to
answer further.

THE HABIT OF SAVING.

Now When Prosperity Is With Us Is
the Time to Begin to Lay Up for
Future Dull Times.

Now that the good times are marching
upon us, filling the farm and factory, and
making the people cheerful and the coun-
try glad, it might be well for all to remem-
her that the best way to profit by the de-
pression of the last four years is to save
something out of the new prosperity for
any other possible season of idleness and
distress, says Leslie's Weekly. With the
vast abundance that this country has
known, the habit.of economy has come
slowly. Many have seen the wizsdom of
it, and they are our rich people and the
owners of lands and Industries and banks

fes. But the
ve lived up to

. grim want stalked in.
And so good men and well-bred women had
to go to charity to keep from starvation;
had to sacrifice their pride and accept of
the public bounty, yse In their days
of prosperity they had forgotten the future,
Saving comes easlly when it is once be-
n. Do not spend more than you earn.,
When Peter Cooper earned a doilar he”
lived on 5 cents of It, and the other suc-
cessful men will testify how hard the
struggle was to save the first money and
how easy It was after the Nabit besnn
formed. We are going to have four of tha
{;n;ntest )'emhth?dwlurld ht;u ever known,
hut no one shou et that prospect de-
lude him Into spending all he pxelx. Thera

l Is =afety only in saving.

THE BIRD OF

WISDOM HAT.
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